■ejl The Two Noble Kitfr W*. 

TheftonyeuthesofCittiessmethypuple, ; 

Yongeftfollowcr ofthy Drom^ftrua this day 
With military skill, that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be fill'd the Lord o’th day, give me great Mars 

Some token ofthy pleafure. . , , , 

Here the y fait on their faces a formerly, anA there is heard 

„ Bntiiie,-»b'mtfm the, ttUrife ’he Alt„, 

O Great Gorre&ar of enormous times. 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Of duftie,and old tytles,that healtt with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cur ft the world 
O’th plurefie of people; I doe take 

Thyfignesaufpicioufly,andin thyname 

To my defigne ; march boldly, let us gee. ****** 

Enter P alamo n and bis Knights, with the former ebfeu 

vance, , 

Pal . Our ftars muft glifter with new nre,or be 
To daie extin<ft;our argument is love, ; 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant,fhc gives 
Victory too, then blend y out fpitits with mine. 

You, whole free nobleneffe doe make my caule 
Your petfbnall hazard ; to the goddeffe ‘Uenns 

Gommend we oar proceeding, and implore 

Her power unto our panic. Here they kneele as formerly 
Haile Soveraigne Queene of fecrets,who haft power 
To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rags ; 

And wcepe unto aGirle; that ha’ll the might 
Even with an ey-glaricc,to choke Marfis Dr o its 
A nd turne th’a'larrae to whifpers,that canft make 
A Criplefiorifti with his Cratch, and cure huh 
Before Apollo\t)znx. may’ft force the King 
To be his fubjeds vaffaile,and induce 
Stale gravitie to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whofe youth like wanton Boyes through Bontyres 
Have skipt thy flame, at feaventy, thou canft catch 

And make him to the fcorne of his hoaric throate ^ 


‘The Two Noble Kinfmetf, 

Abufe yong ,aics °f l° ve > what godlike power 
flail thou not power upon ? To Yh&bm thou 
Add’d flames, hotter then bis the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortal! Son, thine him;the huntreffe 
All moyft and cold, fome fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and fighrtaketothy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldiet,who doe bearc thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe.ftmgs more than Nettles ; 

Ihave never beene fouie mouthd againft thy law, 
Hev’r reveald fecret,for I knew nonejwouid not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pi a&ifed 
Vpon mans wifc,uor would theLibells reade 
Gfliberall wits ; I never at great ft aftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh’d 
Atfimpting Sirs that did : I have beene hard* 

To large Coiafeffors,and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers,! had one, a woman, 

And women t’wer they wrong’d. I knew a man 
Of eigheic winters, this I told them, who 
A Laffe of foureteene bridedytwas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Cratnpe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round , 

The Gout had knit his fingers into knots. 

Torturing Convulfions from his globie eyes, 
Hadalmoft drawne their fpheere»,chac what was life 
In him feem’d torturetthis Anatomie 
Had by his yong fairs pheare a Boy, and I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fhe fworc it was, 

Aud who would not beleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofe that prate and have done ; no Companion 
To thoie that boaft and have notja defyer 
To thofe that would and cannot ; a Rejoycer, 

Yea him 1 doe not love, that tells clofe offices 
Th« fowleft way,nor names conccalement sin 
The boldeft ianguage,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover nevet yet made figh 
Truer then I. O then moft foft fw ect goddeffe 
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